
A Mid-day Meditation 
From 

Sue’s Perspective 
 

“…have you ever done the wrong thing for the right reasons?…” 

 

While having afternoon tea with a friend the other day, we chatted about numerous things. I am not quite 

sure how this particular phrase came into the conversation, but it did. I have been thinking about this, on and 

off, since that afternoon. I have bounced it off other friends, as to its validity and the ethics at work in it. I 

researched the question by asking everybody’s friend – Google. So, I asked myself that very question…  

 

“…have you ever done the wrong thing for the right reasons?...” 

 

I know that many will say that the question is simply out of the question. Who would intentionally do 

something wrong, regardless of the outcome? Well, let’s have a look at scripture. Immediately, I can come up 

with three stories that talk about the wrong thing being done, but in the end it was for the right reason. What 

about Abraham banishing Hagar and Ishmael? What about Jacob stealing Esau’s birthright and blessing? What 

about Laban coercing Jacob to work for 14 years in order for Jacob to eventually marry the woman he loved? 

These are all stories about people being wronged but in the end for the right reasons. These actions set into 

motion the rise of the people of Israel and ultimately the birth of the Christian church. Yet, when we look in 

the mirror, when we see ourselves face to face, what is the answer we give when we ask… 

 

“…have you ever done the wrong thing for the right reasons?...” 

 

When I was first starting out in parish ministry, I was given some sage advice by one of my bishops. He said, 

“It’s far easier to get forgiveness than permission.” Now, do not misunderstand. He was not suggesting that I 

become a rogue priest. What he was saying is that there would be times when I would do something wrong 

and that it would not be the end of the world or my life as a priest. I have carried those words with me ever 

since. I will admit that there were times when I was in parish ministry when I intentionally did something that 

was right for parishioners that was contrary to the “rules” of the church. Let me give you a ‘for instance’; years 

ago, I was approached by a man who was talking to me on behalf of his mother. He wanted to know if I would 

be willing to baptize his mother. I told him that before I gave him an answer that I would need to talk to her 

so, a time was made for me to meet with him and his mother. The story, in a nutshell was this; the woman 

was told by her brother from his death bed that neither she nor he had ever been baptized. She was 

absolutely devastated by this news. She had been married in the church, worked in the church, received 

communion regularly – in short, she was a committed Christian who served the church. Now all she wanted 

was to make things right. We talked at length and in the end, I learned that she had approached her own 

priest and several others about baptizing her and was turned down because she did not want to be baptized 

at a Sunday morning service due to her embarrassment about never having been baptized. She wanted a quiet 

service with just her family there. I looked her in the eye and told her that it would be my honour and privilege 

to baptize her. A date was set. The family gathered on a Friday afternoon, and I baptized the woman. We 

celebrated the eucharist together and off they went to celebrate this new beginning in her life. What was 

wrong about this, you might ask? Well, private baptisms are not something that are viewed as the ‘right thing’ 



in the church these days. Had I asked for permission to do this, in all likelihood, it would not have been given. 

So, in the scheme of things, I was in a place where I needed to ask for forgiveness, should this be discovered. 

Now when I look at myself and ask “…have you ever done the wrong thing for the right reasons?...” I answer 

“yes.” And once again, I put the question to you… 

 

“…have you ever done the wrong thing for the right reasons?...” 

 

 

 

 

 

 


